The contention of the two famous Houfes, 

Pnv. When I recurne with victory from the field. 

He fee j^our Grace, till then lie follow her. 

King , Poore Queene,hcr loue to me and tothe Prince her f 0c 
M akes her in furie thus to forget her felfe. 

Reuengcd may (he be on that accurfed Duke. 

Come Cofen of Exeter, flay thou hcere. 

For Clifford and thofe Northerne Lords be gone, 

I fcarc towards Wakefield, to difturbe the Duke. 

Enter Edward, and Rjchard t and Montague. 

Edvo. Brother, and cofen Montague , giue me leaue to fpeafo, 
2?;c6*Nay, I can better play the Orator. 

Mont. But 1 hauc reafons flrong and fore cable. 

Enter the Duke of Yorke. 

Yorke. How now fonnes what at a iarre amongfl your felues! 
Bjch. No Father, but a fweete contention, about that which 
concernes your felfe and vs. The Crowne of England father, 
Yorke. The Crowne boy, why Henries yet aliue. 

And 1 haue fworne that he (hall rcigne in quiet till his death, 
Ed. But I would breake an hundred oaths to rcigne oneyeart, 
Rich. And if it plcal'e your Grace to giue me leaue, 
lie fhew your Grace the way to faue your oath. 

And dilpofieffe King Henry from the Crowne, 

Yorke. I prethe Dicke let me heare thy deuice. 

Rich. Then thus my Lord* 

An Oath is of no moment, 

Being not fworne before a lawfull Magiflrate* 

Henry is none, but doth vfurpe your right, 

A nd yet your Grace Bands bound to him by Oath,i 
Then noble father refolue your felfe. 

And once more claime the Crowne. 

Yorke- 1, faifi thou fo boy ? why then it (hall be (q, 

I am refolu’d to win the f rowne, or dye. 

Edward, thou fhalc to Edmund Brooke Lord Cobham, 

With whom the Kentiflimen will willingly rife. 

Thou Cofen Montague ihalt to Norfolke ttraight, , 


Yorke and Lane alter* 

, J the Duke to mufler vp his foldiours, 

An ^lme to me to ^^prefently, 

Richard, thou to London ftraight (halt poBe, 

Wd Richard NeuillEnlc of Wumft. 

Tnleaue the C.tty.and with his men of warre, 

, cte me at S .Mbones ten dayes hence, 
vl v felfe heere in Sandall Cattle willprouide 
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jyjy Lord,the Queene with thirty thoufand men f 
Accompanied with the Earles of Cumberland, 
m hmherlandM mfimerland, 

With others of the houfc of Lancafter, 

Are marchi ng towards Wdyfield, 

To befiedge you to your Caftle heere. 

Enter Sir lohn, and Sir Hugh Mot tt mete 
Tvrkf.ti Gods name let them come. 

Coufin Montague, yofkc you hence* 

And boyes Bay you with me. 

Sir lohn and fir Hugh CMortimer mine V nckles, 

Y’are welcome to Sandall in an happy houre. 

The army of the Queene meanes to befiedge vs. 

Sir John. She (hall not needemy Lord, 

Wee’lmeete her in the field. 

}V^.What,with fiue thoufand foludior$,VnckIe ? 
Rich. I father, with fiue hundred for a need, 

A woman’s Generali, what (hould you fearc ? 

r^.lndeed,many braue battels haue I wonne 
In Normandy ,when as the cnemie 
Hath bin ten to one, and why (hould 1 now doubt 
Of the likefucceffe ? I am refolu’d.Come lets goe. 

Edw. Let’s march away,I heare their drums. 

Alarmes.andthen enter the young Earle of 
Rutland and his Tut or a 
Tutor : Oh flye my Lord,lets leaue the Caftle, 

And flye to Wakefield ftraight* 
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